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C O N X B N X S : 
EDITORIAL. 




MIDWINTER PUBLIC RECITAL. 
A QUARREL OF THE TIME. 
THE FORTNIGHTLY. 
THE COLLEGE SONG. 




LOCALS AND PERSONALS. 
T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
DREKA 
DELAND, KLA. 
NOTIONS, MILLINERY AND FINE SHOES. 
DEALERS IN EVERYTHING. 
JACKSONVILLE S ONLY FIREPROOF HOTEL 
I j j O T E L GENEVA. 
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L f f i K i f 3 3! t SJ Llfi/1T5. PA55EM 0ER e LeVATOR 
iaS!*in~-=*'===^-?^OT04s£ .. SMflRP fmiC:f-rm. 
ARTISTICALLY & ELEGANTLY FURNISHED 
Q R . G . A . DAVISO 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
Office First 'loor South of Baptist Church. 
D E ' L A N D . FLA. 
WBATHING THE YEAR ROUND 
OPP. /HEW5nYRrtA-FLA| 
ZQ MILES DFBEAC» 
Company, Halt! Ŵ B. FUDGER'S 
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FINEST 
: ICE CREAM 
AND ICES 
IN THE CITY. 
iSg^Come and try 





ST. ELMO RESTAURANT. Meois.at AH HOU^ 











The JOHN B . STKTSON UNIVERSITY use 
the Uniforms of these makers, and recom-
mend them to all Colleges, t t t t t t 
<ALL AND SEE OUR 
Fowler ^ Peerless 
BICYCLES 
ALSO 
A Complete Line of Supply Goods and 
Sundries. Repairing Neatly Done. 
J. D- C MORRIS-
WANT 
OUR O W N 
yoikt /\rti<)k$ ^ SUtionerij, 
Go to FISHER'S 
DRUG^ STORE. 
ROSE COLD CRE/IM, 
K O R T H E S K I N . 
W. A. ALLEN & CO. (Next P.O.) 
T i n e T o o t t i P o - w d e r "We I v l a k e i s 
E s c c e p t i o n a l l y N i c e . 
Either oi tbe above Toilet Requisites to be bad 
in Anj Amount. 
Stetson Collegiate. 
" V E ^ R I T A S , " 
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E D I T O R S — S e c o n d T e r m . 
EniTOR-iN-CHlRF Texas Lovell, 
Lri HKARY El ITOR Isabcl McKinney. 
(Caro l ine Finley. 
LOCAI. ElMTUKS j j j j ^ ^ ^ , j 
ExcHAxGK E D I T O R A. C. Odum. 
BUSINESS MANAGER W. B. Healy. 
ASSISTANTS. 
Edi th Walker, Roy N. Chelf, 
Bessie Newman, J D. C. Morr i s 
The term of the board of editors 
appointed last October in charge 
of the Collegiate expired in Jan-
uary', and a new board was chosen, 
consisting of the ioWowing stu-
dents : 
E D I T O R - I N - C H I E F . 




iE N Bell 
/Carol ine Finley. 
Ex* HAvGE EDITOR, - - A C . Odum. 
BUSINESS M A N A G E R , - W. B. Healy. 
ASSISTA.\TS 
Edith Walker . Bessie Newman, 
RoyN.Chel t . J D . C . M o r r i s 
The gratifying success of the ap-
peal for gifts of cash and furniture 
to equip the office of the COLLE-
GIATE was mentioned in the last 
issue, and gifts of $000, 00 yards of 
Brussels carpet , 00 chairs, and o 
desk were announced. W e en-
tered, with feelings closely allied 
to awe, the office of the COLLEGL-VTE 
so luxuriously furnished. W e as-
sure our predecessors that naught , 
except the interests of the COLLE-
GIATE, will be nearer our hear ts 
than the preservat ion of so ideal a 
sanc tum. 
T h e a t tent ion of our readers , 
and especially of those who are 
alumni , is called to the college 
song publ ished in this issue. T h e 
song was composed and adapted 
by friends of the Universi ty , and 
dedicated to the alumni. It was 
sung before the public for the first 
time on Presenta t ion Day. Cer-
tainly all Ste tson alumni—wheil ier 
" in quiet spo t , " or " in busy 
mar t , " will appreciate the " S o n g 
tor S t e t son . " 
A most p leasant surprise on 
Presenta t ion Day was the presenta-
tion by Dr. Chaudoin of two por-
traits , one of Mr. Stetson, the 
other ot Dr. Forbes . T h e portrai ts 
are gifts of Mr. Stetson to the 
t rustees of the University. They 
were pa in ted by Benoni Irwin of 
New York, the most noted portrai t 
pa in ter in this country. The por-
trai ts were hung in Chaudoin hall 
where they will remain perma-
nently. 
Dr. Forbes ' Le t te r . 
NICE, F E B . 10, 1896. 
M Y DEAR COLLEGIATE: 
I was in Paris when I last wrote 
you. I will not describe Paris— 
everybody describes it, or tries to, 
but nobody succeeds. It is easy 
eu' uigh to give the numb ;r of inhabi-
tants, to describe streets, boulevards, 
buildings and galleries; you only 
need a good guidt^ book to do that, 
but to describe Paris is a good deal 
more than that. Ii is, as the French 
say. the ensemble that produces the 
indescribable charm; the people fit the 
surround! gs and the surroundings 
are exactly fitted to the people and 
it is the inner life and motive of it 
all that we want to find. I have, es-
pecially in Paris, a constantly gnaw-
ing hunger to know just how these 
people look at life, what are their 
hopes and fears, their aims and am-
bitions, their st m ' a rds and judg-
ments. I want to gt-t inside their 
spiritual nature and see the machin-
ery there and how it works. As one 
learns more and more of tiieir lan-
guage, he understands that it is only 
through this medium—not acquired 
formally abroad, but inimately, by 
absorption as it were, cind slowly 
among the people themselves and of 
every class, that thus only can one 
hope to know the national character 
and feel the heart-beat of the national 
life. The Latin races are foreigners 
to us in the proper sense of that 
term, the Germans are not. One 
can feel quite at home with the Ger-
mans; '^here is not so wide a diver-
gence from us n the inner life; a-nd 
similar forms of expression in the 
languages constantly '•eveal this; but 
the French, Italians and Spaniards 
are foreigners in a much more em-
phatic sense; but this deep and wide 
divergence is not revealed on the 
surface—a superficial glance does 
not reveal it— it lies at tne very heart 
of the national life and character. 
I left Paris Jan., 23 and reached 
Frankfort the next morning about 11 
o'clock. We went via Metz, Bingen 
on the Rhine and Mayence—the two 
latter places I had visited before, but 
Metz I had not seen. Frankfort is a 
beautiful city, clean, well paved and 
lighted and has ver)- handsome resi-
dences, nearly all of which have 
quite extensive grounds, but the 
charm of the city to me was the 
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Palm Garden. This establishment 
has a fine building or casino, near 
the entrance, arranged for balls, con-
certs, etc.. and of course a restaurant 
and beer garden, but beyond these is 
a building speciallv constructed of 
glass and iron for the cultivation of 
all varieties of palms and large 
enough to allow them to grow to 
their full natiural height. This is well 
worth a trip t • Frankfort to see, as 
one can study them in all their glory 
—not only all the Florida varieties, 
but very many that do not grow in 
Florida and some of them of rare and 
delicate beauty. There are also ex-
tensive propagating houses, for all 
varieties of plants and flowers, which 
are well worth a visit. 
From Fr ^nkfort to Jena is a ride 
of about eight hours, with a change 
at Weimar, so that starting at 9 a. m. 
from Frankfort. I re ched Jena at 6 
o'clock. I wish I had r:mo to write 
you very fully about Jena, but I dare 
not attempt it. I was intensely in. 
terested in everything there, from 
tbe old German town itself, so quaint 
and characteristic, with its narrc)w 
streets, curious old buildings, walls 
and towers, its still, primitive and 
simple German life; situated in the 
beautiful valley of the Saal and sur-
rounded by lofty hills, crowned with 
cas les and monuments; from the'se, 
its external features, to the universitv, 
with its historical and intellectual in-
terest, its associations connected 
with so very manv of G< rmany's 
great men in all the past ai.d espec-
ially its present prf)gressive and in-
teresting depirtment of pt-dagogy 
and philosophy. In the hotel where I 
first stopped Luther and I'ismark had 
both been guests, and I rt-ad the letter 
that Luther wrote descrihino h s stay 
in Jena at the Hotel Zwet Schioarzen 
Baeren. Hegel was in Jena xix years, 
Schiller wrote hi'< Wallenstein there 
and G o e h e \\\^ Erl Koenig; in fact if 
I were to mention the names simply 
of all the gieat men who have lived 
in Jena, I should occupy nearly all 
the space I have left for this letter. 
At the tri-centennial of the founding 
of the University of Jena, celebrated 
in 1859, I believe, they took a vast 
amount of pains to locate the house 
and even the rooms which had been 
occupied by great men at different 
times and then placed tablets on the 
outer walls of the houses, giving the 
names • nd date cf residence there. 
The whole town is thus placarded 
and it adds greatly to the interest 
which one feels in the old buildings. 
I found quite a colonv of Americans 
in Jena, most of th'^m stu lents in 
ihe university and nearly all in the 
departments of pediigogy and philos-
ophy. They are certainly a very 
kind and hospitable set ot Uien, for 
they took every possible pains to 
make my stay pleasant; in fact from 
both professors and students I re-
ceived nothing but kindness in Jena 
and it is very evident that a genuine 
spirit of courtesy rei;.:!'*- in that his-
toric old town. A considerable por-
tion, perhaps the majority, of the stu-
dents in pedagogy there are from 
Illinois and are graduates of the State 
Normal "-'chool at Normal in that 
state. They are an earnest set of 
men and Prof Rein, the head of the 
department of pedagogy in the uni-
versity told me that the Americans 
were the best students there. There 
are also college m ' n from Amherst, 
Princeton, Boston University, Wes-
lyan, Cornell and Union. I spent 
my time in Jena mainly in the Prac-
tice School in Pedagogy, where the 
Herbartian principles are supposed 
to be illustrated, and in listening to 
lectures by Professors Rein, Lieb-
mann and Erhart, but I took many 
walks and excursions between times 
and drank in the bracmg air and the 
magnificent views from the summits 
of Jena's hills. I visited the neigh-
boring Dorf (village) schools and 
took long walks into the surrounding 
country. They know how to w âlk 
in Jena. I saw old gray-haired men 
and women briskly walking to the 
summit of the hills, which are from 
five to eight hundred feet high and 
seemingly greatly enjoyed their con-
stitutional. I made a side-trip from 
Jena to Halle and Leipsic, in the 
company of a Mr. Wilkinson, a grad-
uate of the Illinois State Normal 
School, who will probably take his 
degree of Ph. D. next summer. We 
visited the celebrated Frankische 
Stiftungon a great school or 
group of schools—in Halle. The 
combined number of students is 
2,600, with over 200 teachers. We 
saw some masterly teaching done in 
some departments of this great 
school. We also heard lectures from 
Prof, Conrad in political economy 
and Prof. Erdmann in history 
of philosophy and a Seminar. 
as it is called, by Prof. Dray-
sen, the president of the uni-
versity. In Leipsic we heard the 
celebrated Prof. Wundt, who has 
done so much in the department of 
physiological psychology. I left 
Jena reluctantly, but I could not 
linger in those delightful surround-
ings, as I must be in Gibraltar by 
February 27th and time was pushing 
me. 
The distances are great here, when 
you take all Euiope into account and 
especially in connection with the fact 
that there are few through trains and 
the average time of the fastest trains 
is not nearly so good as with us. 
For example: From Paris to Jena, 
if I had made a continuous trip, 
would have required about thirty 
hours. From Jena to Milan required 
twenty-six hours. From Milan to 
Nice ten hours. From here to Biar-
ritz my next halting place requires 
twenty-five hours and from Biarritz to 
Madrid twenty hours, so you see the 
mere question of travel is no slight 
thing. You can appreciate the dis-
tance better when I tell you that 
from Paris to Gibraltar via Jena, 
Milan and the Riviera, will require 
one to be on the train six full days of 
twenty-four hours each and six hours 
over. The ride from Frankfort, Ger-
many, to Nice on the Riviera cannot 
be surpassed for beauty, in Europe, 
and I doubt if it can in the world. 
You pass through Heidelburg--noted 
for its beauty—Carlsruhe and Basel, 
then the Alps by the St. Gothard 
Pass (a part of the ride which I took 
by moonlight and which was glori-
ously beautiful) to Milan, then stretch 
away south-west to Genoa, the scen-
ery growing more and more beautiful 
as you approach the latter place, 
then to crown it all the matchless 
ride along the Riviera from Genoa to 
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Nice, passing San Remo, Ventimiglia, 
Mentone, Monte Carlo, Monaco, 
Villefranche and a hundred other 
smaller but hardly less beautiful 
places, with the glorious, many hued 
Mediterranean on one side and the 
bold mountain-like bluffs on the 
other terraced almost up to their 
bald and bold summits and covered 
with palms and orange trees, with 
olive orchards and fig trees, with 
towns and villas, castles and monas-
taries on the slopes amid the green, 
and on the distant mountain peaks; 
all made glorious by the sunlight and 
vivid with the manifold and charac-
teristic forms of Italian and French 
out of-door life—this constituted a 
scene which I shall never forget and 
which I can only characterize as one 
of entrancine beauty. But I must 
close with my arrival in Nice, for it 
is the time of the carnival here and 
that demands a separate letter; and 
then there 's Monte Carlo and Mon-
aco, both of which ate only a few 
minutes ride from here and are full 
of interest. I must try to write you 
again in ' 'adrid; till then, good bye 
and God bless you! 
J. F. FORBES. 
Js)iterari]. 
L'f lrrabbiata. 
(Translated from the German.) 
" I have a reason indeed," said 
Laure l la with a low voice and hes-
itatingly. " B u t I cannot tell i t . " 
" N o t tell it? Not even me? Not 
to your father confessor, whom in 
other respects I hope you believe 
capable of being kindly disposed 
toward you? or not? ' 
She nodded. 
" T h e n relieve your heart, child. 
If you are r ight, I will be the first 
to concede the point to you. But 
you are young and know litt le of 
the world, and you might later, at 
some t ime, repent it, if you, for the 
sake of childish thoughts , for-
feited your good for tune." 
She threw a hasty and shy glance 
over at ttie fellow who sat in the 
s tern of tne boat busily rowing, 
and who had pull-^d his woolen cap 
down over his forehead. H e 
stared over one side into the sea 
and appeared to be lost in his own 
thoughts . The priest saw her 
glance and inclined his ear nearer 
to her. 
"You have not known my father" 
she whispered and her eyes as-
sumed a gloomy look. 
" Y o u r father? H e died, I think, 
when you were scarcely ten years 
old. W h a t has your father, whose 
soul ma)/ it be in paradise, to do 
with your obs t inancy?" 
"You have not known him, 
Padre . You do not know that he 
alone is guilty for my mother ' s 
s ickness? " 
" H o w s o ? " 
"Because he has mal t reated her, 
and beat her and t rampled upon 
her with his feet. I remember yet 
the nights when he came home and 
was enraged. She said never a 
word to him and did everything 
that he wished. Bu t he beat her 
so my hear t would almost break. I 
then drew the coverlet over my 
head and pre tended that I was 
asleep, but I wept all night long. 
And when heathen saw her lying on 
the floor, he suddenly changed his 
mind, raised her up and kissed her 
so that she shrieked that he would 
stifle her. Mother has forbid me 
ever to say a word about it; but it 
weakened her so that for long 
years, since he has been dead, she 
has not again become well. And 
if she should die early, which may 
Heaven forbid, I know indeed, 
who has killed he r . " 
The little priest moved his head 
up and down, and seemed unde-
cided, in how far he should con-
cede to his confessant. FinaUy he 
said, " F o r g i v e him as your mother 
has forgiven him. Do not fix your 
mind on such gloomy thoughts , 
Laurel la . Bet ter t imes will come 
for you and make you forget it 
a l l . " 
" N e v e r s h a l l I forget tha t , " said 
she and shuddered . " A n d know, 
Padre , for this reason I shall re-
main a maiden, in order to be sub-
serviant to no one, who will ill-
t reat me and then caress me . If 
one wishes to beat or kiss me now, 
then I know how to defend myself 
Bu t my mother could not protect 
herself, nor defendherself from the 
blows or the kisses, because She 
loved him. And I will not love 
anyone, that I may become sick 
and miserable on account of h im . " 
" A r e you not now a child, and 
speak like one who knows nothing 
of that which happens in the world ? 
Are then all men, as your poor 
father was, that they give in to 
every whim and passion, and ill-
treat their wives? H a v e you not 
seen honest men enough in the 
whole neighborhood, and wives 
who live in peace and ha rmony 
with their husbands?" 
" N o one knew about my father, 
how he acted towards my mother , 
for she would ra ther have died a 
thousand times, than to tell any 
one or complain. And all that be-
cause she loved him. It it is so as 
to dove that it closes one's lips 
when he should cry for help , and 
makes one defenseless against 
worse things than the basest enemy 
could inflict upon one, then I will 
never give my heart to any m a n . " 
" I tell you that you are a child 
and do not know what you are say-
ing . You will not be quest ioned 
much by your heart , when the t ime 
comes, if you will love or not; at 
tha t time nothing avails, that you 
have thought out . "—Again after a 
pause; " A n d that artist , have you 
expected from him also that he 
would treat you ha r sh ly?" 
" H e had a look in his eyes, just as 
I have seen in my father 's when he 
begged mothers pardon and wished 
to take her in his arms, in order to 
speak kind words to her again. 
Those eyes, I know. One can 
only look so, who has it in his 
hear t to heat his wife, who has 
never done him any harm. I shud-
dered, as I saw those eyes . " 
There upon she remained persis-
tently still. T h e priest also was 
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silent. He indeed thought of 
many fine things which he might 
say to the maideq. But the pres-
ence of the young sailor, who to-
wards the close of tbe confession 
had become more restless, made 
him close his mouth. 
When they after a two-hours' 
trip, arrived ip the little harbor of 
Capri, Antonino carried the rever-
ened gentleman from the boat over 
the last shallow waves and set him 
down respectfully. But Laurella 
did not wish to wait until he waded 
back again and took her. She 
gathered her skirts together, her 
small wooden shoes in her right 
hand, the bundle in her left and 
splashed quickly to land. 
" I think I shall remain a long 
time in Capri to-day" said the 
father, "and you need not wait for 
me. Perhaps I shall not return 
home before tomorrow. And you, 
Laurella, when you return home, 
remember me to your mother. I 
shall surely visit you this week 
You will indeed return before 
night?" 
"II there is opportunity," said 
the maiden and busied herself with 
her dress. 
"You know, that I also must re-
turn," said Antonino, as he 
thought, in a very indifferent tone. 
" I will wait for you till the Ave 
Maria. If you do not then come, 
it will be all the same to me." 
"You must come, Laurella," in-
terrupted the little priest. "You 
should not leave your mother alone 
at night. Is it distant where you 
must go?" 
"To a vineyard, in Anacapri." 
"And I must be off to Capri. 
God protect thee, my child, and 
thee, my son!" 
Laurella kissed her hand to him 
and let a "Farewell" fall, which 
the Padre and Antonino might 
share together. Antonino mean-
while did not appropriate it to 
himself. He took off his cap to the 
Padre and did not look at Lau-
rella. 
When they had both, however, 
turned their backs on him, he let 
his eyes only for a short time fol-
low the reverend gentleman who 
was laboriously striding over the 
deep coarse gravel but turned his 
eyes then toward the maiden who 
had turned up the ascent to the 
right, holding her hand to her eyes 
as a protection against the sharp 
sun. Before the path between the 
walls, receded, she stood still for 
a moment as if to catch her breath, 
and looked around. The quay lay 
at her feet, round about towered 
the steep blue rocks, the sea was 
blue in rare splendor—it was a 
sight well worth stopping for. 
Chance brought it about, that her 
glance, hastening over to Anton-
ino's bark, met that look, which 
Antonino had sent towards her. 
They both made a motion like peo-
ple who wish to excuse themselves 
as if something had been done by 
mistake, whereupon the maiden 
continued upon her way, with sul-
len look. 
* * * * 
It was an hour after midday and 
Antonino had already been sitting 
a couple of hours on a bench in 
front of the fisherman's tavern. 
Something must have been run-
ning through his mind, for every 
five minutes he sprang up stepped 
out into the sun and scanned care-
fully the roads which right and 
left led to the two little island 
cities. The weather seemed 
doubtful to him, he said then to 
the inn-keeper's wife. It was in 
fact clear but he knew that color of 
the heaven and sea. It had ap-
peared exactly so, just before the 
last great storm came, when he 
had brought the English family to 
land only with great difficulty. 
She will remember. 
"No," said the woman. 
Well, she must think of him, if 
it should change yet before night. 
"Are there many persons of rank 
over there?" asked the landlady 
after a while. 
"They are just beginning to 
come. Till now we have had bad 
times. Those who come on Ac-
count of the baths, have been late 
in coming." 
"Spring was late this year. 
Have you earned more than we 
here at Capri?" 
"There would hardly have been 
sufficient, to have had macaroni 
twice a week, if I had depended only 
on my skiff. Now and then to 
carry a letter to Naples, or row a 
gentleman on the sea, who wished 
to fish—that was all. But you 
know my uncle has large orange 
groves and is a rich man. Tonino, 
said he, as long as I live, you shall 
not suffer want, and hereafter 
you will also be cared for. In this 
manner with God's help, I have 
survived the winter." 
"Has he children, your uncle?" 
"No. He has never married 
and was for a long time abroad 
where he has gathered together 
many a good piastre. Now he 
has in mind to establish a large 
fishery and will place me in charge 
of the whole business, that I may 
superintend it." 
"Then you are a made man, 
Antonino." 
[TO be continued.1 
Rhetoricals. 
Rhetorical exercises were held 
in the gymnasium, Jan., 24th, the 
following program being given: 





3. Piano Solo—"Songs Without 
Words" Mendelsshon 
Miss Allaine. 
4. Recital—"The Cycloi eedy" Eugene Field 
Mr. Hamilton 
5. Essay—The Red-Cross Society 
Miss Eccles. 
6. Vocal Solo—"Answer" Robyn 
Mr Wright. 
7. Farce—"Six Cups of Chocolate" 
Characters 
Miss Adelino von Lindan—A German girl 
Miss Forbes. 
Miss Marion I.ee—A transplanted Southern 
girl 
Miss Catlin 
Miss Dorothy Green—A New Englander 
Miss Bucl-sbaum. 
Miss Hester Beacon—A Hostonian 
Miss Scott. 
Mis Beatrice Van Cortlandt—A New Yorker 
Miss McBride. 
Miss Jeanette Durand—A French girl 
Miss Martin. 
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On Saturday,Feb. 8, Prof.Hodge 
was agreeably surprised to receive 
a nice, large bunch of bananas. 
At first he thought it must have 
been sent by some of the many 
friends whose acquaintance he 
made in Atlanta during the Christ-
mas vacation and so willingly paid 
the dollar and five cents express 
and portage from Atlanta to Stet-
son Hall. It soon dawned on him, 
however, that it was not a gift 
from Atlanta, but a valentine sent 
by a few of the students. To be 
sure it was early for a valentine, 
but everything comes early in Flor-
ida, and feeling confident it was 
meant for a valentine, Proi. H . 
visited the express agent, explained 
the situation to him, and the agent 
willingly refunded not only the 
dollar (the cost of the bananas) but 
the five cents portage. 
D^isceffaneoas. 
Mid-Winter Public F^ecital. 
One of the most enjoyable en-
tertainments of the year occurred 
on February 7th, at 7:30 o'clock. 
It was a public recital, given by 
the Stetson University students of 
music, in the auditorium of the 
First Baptist church. The public 
evidently expected s o m e t h i n g 
good, for they thronged the large 
room from rostrum to gallery, and 
they were not disappointed. For 
the affair was not merely credita-
ble, it was excellent. The audi-
ence showed their appreciativeness 
by constant rounds of applause. 
In fact, although there are fewer 
students than usual in the music 
department this year, there is some 
exceptionally good talent,and both 
Miss Schreuder and Miss Carter 
are to be congratulated on the 
manner in which they have guided 
it. Of course we can not say here 
all that we would like to say but 
we may be pardoned for just a re-
mark upen each item of the pleas-
ing program presented. 
The first number, a Fantasie, 
f'Martha" by Flotow, was a piano 
arrangement for six hands. It was 
played by Misses Daisy Estes, 
Edith Walker and Aurelia Jones. 
This was a fine introductory to other 
good things which followed. It 
was pretty and full of idiosyncrasy. 
The six hands kept admirable time 
and scored a decided success. A 
vocal solo, "The Merry Maidens" 
(Thome), was quite good, lively 
and sweet. Miss Helen Forbes, 
who sang it, scored several suc-
cesses during the evening, and 
this was one of them. The next 
number was a piano solo, by Miss 
Daisy Estes. It was a lovely flower 
song by Lange, and was well ren-
dered. This was ioUowed by two 
choruses by Geibel, "My Maid of 
the Mountains," and " I Fear Thy 
Kisses." These and another 
chorus, "Onward," also by Geibel, 
were received with great enthusi-
asm by the large audience. The 
first two were delightful in their 
harmony; but the "Onward" was 
exquisite, and in every way worthy 
of the blind musician. They 
were led by Miss Carter, while 
Mrs. Farriss presided at the organ. 
A piano solo, "Mondscheinfahrt" 
(Bendel), by Miss Ruth Bond, 
was quite good; a beautiful melody 
courses through it. Miss Bond 
played it with expression. Mr. 
Wright followed in a lovely vocal 
solo by Pinsuti, entitled, "Queen 
of the Earth." This is indeed a 
beautiful creation, and Mr. Wright 
pleased the audience greatly by the 
manner in which he sung it. Who 
that has once heard Mendelssohn's 
Midsummer Night's Dream has 
not been delighted? The Nocturne 
and March from this lovely crea-
tion was the next number. It was 
played on two pianos by Misses 
Nellie Rush and Helen Forbes, 
eliciting considerable applause. 
"Berceuse" (Grieg), a piano solo 
by Miss Edith Walker, was deli-
cately and well played. A vocal 
solo, "Ave Maria," from "Cavaliera 
Rusticava" (Mascagni), by Miss 
Bessie Eagan, was full of expres-
sion and wholly delightful. Fol-
lowing this came one of those fa-
mous "Potraits" by Rubenstein, 
"Kammenoi Ostrow." It was 
played by Miss Florence Allaii 
with exquisite and faultless tech-
nique. Miss Allan is a born pia-
nist. Next came a vocal duet, 
"Sunset" (Thomas),by Miss Helen 
Forbes and Mr. Wright. Their 
voices accorded well and the 
rendition was admirable. Many 
attempt but few succeed in Mos-
zkowski's "Waltz in A flat." Miss 
Nellie Rush has considerable 
musical talent, as was evinced by 
her rendition of this number. 
Next came, "My Boat is Waiting," 
a vocal duet by Smart, Misses 
Helen Forbes and Bessie Eagan. 
This number had its excellence 
from two sweet voices delightfully 
harmonious. Then came ttie con-
cludiilg "piece," ttie first move-
ment of Beethoven Concerto in C 
major. Miss Florence Allan had 
the first piano and Miss Schreuder 
the second piano. Probably this 
was the most perfect of any num-
ber of the instrumental part of the 
program. The orchestral accom-
paniment by Miss Schreuder gave 
effectiveness to this truly grand 
and inspiring masterpiece. 
The music department is to be 
congratulated upon its mid-winter 
concert. May it "come again." 
(i Quarrel of theTime. 
"You have a striking way," 
said the Chair to the Clock. "Who 
wiil back you up in that statement?" 
asked the Clock who had a sharp 
tone and suspected the Chair of 
flattery. 
"I will," said the Bedstead. 
It was curious how these two al-
ways stood by each other, and 
how the Chair leaned on its friend 
whenever upset or disturbed. 
"Ohlyou are as dumb as a post," 
retorted the Clock, changing its 
key quickly from a suspicious 
minor to a sarcastic major. "Well, 
at any rate, I have a large head,and 
there is nothing soft about it either, 
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A SOISTG FOR "STETSON." 
Dedicated to the ^^Alumni of John B. Stetsou University.'^ 
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as many can testify from experi-
ments with it and their own, "re-
p l i e d " His H i g h n e s s , " Sir Bed-
stead. 
" I t seems t o m e that your head 
very much resembles your foot, 
and , as we all know you are a 
par ty to a great deal of ly ing," 
said the Clock, "your opinion 
can not amount to m u c h . " 
At this point the Bannis ter be-
gan to rail them for their discord, 
and the Collar Box marching in 
with its brass band, harmony was 
soon restored. 
The For tn ight ly . 
The Fortnightly Club met on Tues-
day evening, February the fourth, at 
the residence of Prof, and Mrs. 
Sharp. Mr. McKinney had the first 
topic of the evening: "How well 
does Mrs. Ward handle the social 
problem, subordinating it as she 
does to the study of personal-
ity?" A lively discussion followed. 
In the absence of Mrs. Clatworthy, 
her able paper on "Is Mrs. Ward's 
gift greater than the training it re-
ceived? Is she an artist?", was read 
by Mrs. Winters. As this was the 
list meeting for the study of "Mar-
cella," Prof. Farris called for a general 
discussion of the book. Miss Carter 
sang "Ben Bolt," and Prof, and Mrs. 
Sharp and Miss Chew played Schu-
bert's Serenade. After the usual 
pleasant social evening the club ad-
journed to meet Feb. 18th with Mr 
and Mrs. McKinney. 
The Day of Prayer. 
January the thirtieth has for 
some tim.e past been set as'de as a 
day of prayer for colleges, but Stet-
son University has not until this year 
observed it. The regular college 
work was discontinued on the after-
noon of the thirtieth, so that the 
time might be set aside for devo-
tional purposes. At two o'clock, a 
large number of the students and 
friends of the University gathered in 
the chapel to listen to a sermon by 
Mr. Jernegan. 
Dr- Leonard, the president of the 
Y. M C. A., gave a short talk, at the 
o ening of the services in which h-? 
said that in the different colleges all 
over the world, the day was being 
spent in communion with God, that 
all the colleges were bound together 
by the common wish and prayer for 
the spiritual welfare of college life. 
Mr. Jernegan took for his text: 
"The excellency of knowledge is that 
wisdom giveth life to them that h ive 
it." He showed very plainly that 
the man who thinks t at the excel-
lency of knowledge is knowledge, 
that it IS good for its own sake, who 
increases his knowledge and nothing 
else, finds many harassing affairs in 
the world. The unsophisticated 
peasants are happy, while the more 
educated workman is not. The lat-
ter may be better, but his knowledge 
brings sorrow. 
The speaker then proceeded to 
show the difference between knowl-
edge and wisdom by the story of a 
professor in one of the leading col-
leges in the North, who spent all his 
month's salary as soon as is was paid 
to him, never thinking that there 
would be three months in vacation 
when he would receive no pay. This 
was a case of knowledge without 
wisdom. But we are getting out of 
this rut of mere scholastic knowl-
edge. Today the aim and end is to 
affiliate the ife of the student to that 
which is to come hereafter. Tnere 
is thî  desire that action may spring 
from nstruction. 
Religion revives the thirst for 
knowledge and survives the interrup-
tion ol affliction. 
An interesting prayer meeting in 
the evening under the leadership of 
Mr. Crippen closed the Day of 
Prayer. 
PrescQtatioo Day. 
T h e Univers i ty observed F e b . 
13, as Presenta t ion Day. The ex-
ercises in connect ion with the cel-
ebration of this holiday began with 
the military drill. At the close of 
the drill a large number of people 
visited the various buildings and 
were del ighted at tbe neatness of 
the buildings, their spaciousness 
and beauty. 
T h e principal exercises of the 
day were held in the Bapt i s t church 
at 2:30. T h e audience room was 
well filled at the hour of opening. 
On the platform were seated J o h n 
B Stetson, W. N . C h a u d i o n , Prof. 
Gordis , Dr. Chase, Dr . Nor th rop , 
Hon. W a l t e r Gwynn, Rev. John 
McKinney, Rev. Mr. Je rnegan , and 
Rev. Dr. Fisher . 
DR. CHASE'S ADDRESS. 
I wish to speak to the s tudents 
on a word now obsolete in com-
mercial and too often held at a rm's 
length in religious life. T h a t word 
is "Respons ib i l i ty . " Responsi -
bility along the lines of character 
and culture. ResDonsibility means 
accountabil i ty and answerabil i ty to 
some one. W h a t does God define 
your and my responsibi l i ty to be? 
Our capacity measures our re-
sponsibil i ty. John the Bapt i s t 
said —- " h e that ha th ears to 
hear let him hear . " H a v i n g 
ears we are responsible for hear ing 
and for the ability to hear which 
comes from our capacity to hear. 
W e see as we are, according to 
our character and our develop-
ment. The trained violinist hears 
four t imes as many tones as the 
uncult ivated man who had equal 
original powers. W e hear as we 
are. W h a t we get out of a concer t 
and lecture is in proport ion to 
what we bring to it. Our spir i tual 
character colors our percept ion of 
the truth. W e climb a height and 
according to our power of vision 
we see s t reams, houses, lakes and 
fields, forming a pic turesque land-
scape, s t re tched before us. To the 
color blind person there is no 
beauty, na ture is but a stretch of 
black or brown. To a reverent 
soul Niagara is full of majesty and 
grandeur , while to the practical 
unpoet ic man it simply represents 
a t remendous waste of water 
power. 
Self condit ions truth. Thoreau , 
in close sympathy with na ture saw 
in the woods of Maine what we 
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could not. We saw as we were. 
A man's state is the measure of his 
moral convictions. The highest 
truths lie beyond the range of the 
soul not in harmony with those 
truths. 
The Bible contains no revelation 
for the unspiritual soul. God is 
but a name to the ungodless man. 
Yourself modifies your views of 
truth. Your interest colors your 
views. You are responsible for 
keeping your motive pure. The 
dishonest and impure cannot see 
the truth. 
Our life should be a witness of 
what we see. Moses wrought ac-
cording to the inner vision which 
he had. Animals are controlled 
by their environment. Man works 
and transforms his env r* nment. 
The beaver works as he did 4,000 
years ago. Man reconstructs ac-
cording to his new ideas. The 
making of the Monitor revolution-
ized the navies of the world. It is 
the business ot a man to make the 
outer life the embodiment of the 
inner vision, intellectually, mor-
ally, and physically. 
The artist reconstructs and re-
creates. Beethoven though deaf 
produced his most wonderful 
symphony through the developed 
capacity of giving voice to his 
inner visions. Back of all worldly 
ideals are moral and spiritual ideals 
of manhood and womanhood. Our 
lives should be a witness to our 
best experiences. In the quiet of 
our rooms, the first night away 
from home, we purpose to at-
tain the highest possible elevation 
and we are morally responsible to 
shape our lives in accordance with 
what we see. 
In sorrow and disaster we 
have views of eternity wnich 
make earthly goods appear as 
a mess of pottage, as bubbles 
which sparkle along the current of 
a cataract. 
On the Lick telescope the 
depression of one one-hund-
redth of an inch is sufficient to 
destroy vision. May God help us 
to see the importance of having 
our hearts so polished that they 
may give a correct reflection. 
May God polish you mentally 
morally and spiritually that you 
may catch all rays and reflect them 
upon your generation to enlighten 
and illumine it. 
At the close of Dr. Chase's 
address the chorus accompanied 
by the Quintette Club repeated 
the song "Onward" which was so 
successfully given the previous 
week. 
Prof. Gordis then introduced 
Dr. Northrop of Chicago Uni-
versity. 
DR. NORTHROP'S Ai:»DRESS. 
The nature of education is de-
termined by the condition of a 
man when he comes into the world. 
He is a mass of powers, mental, 
moral and spiritual. The aim of 
education is to awaken these 
dormant energies, to stimulate and 
guide them to their full expres-
sion. The fundamental idea of 
education is the evolution of the 
minutest energes which God has 
wrought in man. These powers 
are not fully developed in any 
class of men. The leaders them-
selves are but partial, onesided 
representations of these forces. 
The redeemed spirit will never 
attain a good so high that 
there is not a good higher. God 
never built the universe on 
the plan of highest and lowest, 
but on the plan of higher, 
higher, higher, and lower, lower, 
lower. There is no height so high 
that there is not a height higher, 
no depth so low that there is not 
a depth lower. Our powers can 
never find full expression in all 
the cycles of eternity. In the case 
of the great mass of men these 
powers are practically dormant 
and give no indication of their 
existence. The graveyards are 
full of men and women who have 
passed, giving no indication of 
their existence. 
Education not only implies the 
calling out and strengthening 
of these powers, but their guidance 
as well. But this guidance is the 
most difficult thing undertaken in 
this world. The sharpest conflicts 
are not on the battlefield, but at 
midnight in silence when your ap-
petites, desires and passions con-
tend with your higher principles. 
It is because of these infinitely di-
verse possibilities of good and evil, 
of diverse destinies which makes 
the matter of education one of in-
finite moment. Plant an acorn 
and you know what kind of a tree 
you will have. When an eagle 
shells out we do not have to, ask 
what sort of a bird it will be. 
When a child is born it is a ques-
tion of profound and emphatic in-
terest what manner of child it will 
be. As we look on its face we 
should be filled with emotion if we 
could see its future development. 
Its destinies may be as diverse as 
those of Cain and Abel, Ahab and 
Elijah,Burr and Washington, Gui-
teau and Garfield. These men had 
the same powers of manhood but 
careers and destinies as far apart 
as heaven and hell. Wherein does 
man differ from the eagle? The 
difference is that the power which 
is central in man is will, by which 
he comes into harmony with God 
and the world, to guide and up-
hold these energies so as to build 
up symmetrical manhood and 
womanhood. Christian education 
guides powers infinite in range. 
Its aim should be the development 
of the whole person mentallv,mor-
ally, spiritually, in a spirit of loy-
alty to Jesus Christ. Only a 
Christian can give a Christian ed-
ucation. As well could a blind 
man give lessons in painting as for 
a man who is not a Christian to give 
a Christian education. Education 
comes from the uplifting inspiring, 
and saving influence of the teacher. 
All truth is Christian truth, fhe 
world is ablaze with God, on the 
right and the left. All truth is of 
God. If every Christian institu-
tion were destroyed greater ones 
would appear. Christian institu-
tions do not die. Nothing has 
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greater vitality unless it be the 
Christian church. In Europe they 
have survived all changes. Ox-
ford and Cambridge are to-day 
fresh and vigorous. There is no 
way possible by which a man can 
more powerfully influence the fut-
ure than by founding an institu-
tion of Christian learning. Nettl-
ing less can save the nation. The 
world is the graveyard of nations 
which have committed suicide by 
their sensuality, greed and social 
distrust. Nothing but devoted, 
loyal Christian men and women can 
prevent this nation from going 
down. Notscience,notphilosophy, 
not the Bible itself except as it is 
embodied in the lives of earnest 
Christians. 
At the close of the address Dr. 
Chaudoin presented to the trus-
tees, in behalf of Mr. Stetson two 
pictures, one of Mr. Stetson, the 
other of Dr. Forbes. Rev. John 
McKinney on behalf of the trus-
tees received the gift. 
After the audience had joined in 
singing the new song for the 
alumni of Stetson, Dr. Fisher pro-
nounced the benediction and the 
exercises were over. 
Teachers' Recital peb. 12, '96. 
The character of this entertain-
ment warrants more than a mere 
mention. From the opening pas-
sages in the tender adagio move-
ment in the overture to "Oberon," 
to the closing chords of Schu-
mann's tremendous concerto in A 
minor it was a treat; as a feast of 
many courses, beautifully served. 
The diversity of che program called 
for a wide range of musical senti-
ment and execution, and the in-
telligent and refined treatment of 
the different numbers showed well 
the artists. 
The audience followed the per-
formers closely, and from the start 
made manifest its intellectual sym-
pathy and appreciation. 
The "Oberon," a splendid spec-
imen of the romantic school— 
Weber's last piece of dramatic 
writing—with which the evening's 
music commenced, was enjoyable, 
and, barring the least lack of con-
certed work in the first attack, to-
gether with a tendency ro drown 
the violin in the fuller parts, was 
done with force and finish. 
In the solo from the "Creation," 
"With Verdure Clad," Miss Car-
ter sang with smoothness and ease, 
demonstrating the adaptability of 
her voice and style to oratorio. 
The third number was received 
as one of the favorites of the even-
ing. Miss Chew having to acknowl-
edge a very hearty recall. The 
"Elegie," by Ernst, which she 
gave, ranks among the most treas-
ured works for the 'cello. Her 
performance was a most artistic 
one, characterized by good, full, 
penetrating tone, and sure tech-
nique. She played with confi-
dence and accuracy, and withal a 
sentiment that impressed her 
hearers. 
The sympathetic accompaniment 
by her sister, Mrs. Sharp, was re-
marked. The percussion instru-
ment blending with its stringed 
neighbor—instead of competing 
with it—as too often happens. 
We regret to know that we may 
not hear Miss Chew again, since 
she has been offered a good position 
as 'cello soloist in a prominent 
northern orchestra. 
Miss Schreuder's introduction as 
a soloist came with the fourth 
number on the list. Liszt's "Gon-
doliera" was well chosen. The 
poetic temperament of the player 
was shown in the artistic coloring 
of the themes, and her technical 
ability in the delicate, running 
embroidery of notes together with 
the legato passages for the left 
hand. The number was a finished 
rendering of a nicely shaded piece 
of dainty rippling color. 
There was no mistaking the wish 
of the audience for "more," when 
Miss Brown had finished her read-
ing of "The Two Runaways." 
She gave in response, "The Mourn-
ing Veil," in a manner which 
pleased as well, if not better, than 
her first number. 
For the song "Dost Thou Know 
that Sweet Land," sung with 'cello 
obligato—there was noticeable a 
peculiarly rich effect in the splen-
did blending of voice and instru-
ment with the bird-like accompani-
ment ofthe piano. To Miss Car-
ter, Miss Chew and Mrs. Farriss 
together must credit be given. 
Number seven gave Miss Schreu-
der the chance to deepen the very 
favorable impression she had al-
ready made. Chopin's Twelfth 
Nocturne is full of refinement of 
harmony and tone-color and op-
portunities for splendid phrazing 
and pedalling, which were not lost. 
The poetic cantabile was well 
marked. At times one lost all 
thought of the instrument. There 
was just a breathing of music, and 
the closing lines were something 
to make one dream. 
Mrs. W. Sharp's rendering of Sin-
gelee's difficult arrangement of 
II Trovatore selections was looked 
forward to with interest. In the 
"Miserere" she showed pure tone 
of sustained, ringing quality, and 
the intricate variations on the last 
aria were done surely and up to 
time. 
Miss Carter's singing of the 
"Miller and the Maid," pleased 
th.e audience and she gave as an 
encore, "Ben Bolt.' ' 
The final number of the concert 
was Schumann's concerto in A 
minor, (the first movement,) an ex-
ample of heavy, bravura work. 
Too heavy, some would say, for a 
last number. It was given with 
all of the passionate animation and 
brilliant spirit of a fantasia. (For 
which, it is said, Schumann origi-
nally intended it to stand inde-
pendently.) 
The freshness and vigor were 
sustained throughout its trying 
length. The orchestral accom-
paniment, itself a task, was well 
taken by Mrs, Farriss on a second 
piano. The entire number was a 
clean cut and very intelligent per-
formance. 
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Mocaf and ^ersonaf. 
How many valentines did you 
receive? 
Mr. Bell preached at Beresford 
February 9. 
The boys of the "El l" had a 
spread Feb. 7. 
Mrs. Barcus visited her son in 
Stetson Hall Feb. 5. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Stetsou ar-
rived in DeLand Feb. 12. 
Hon. Walter Gwynn,of Sanford, 
was a visitor Presentation Day. 
Miss Jennie Miller was sick for 
several days this month with the 
measles. 
Miss Clark, of Jacksonville, is 
now numbered among the inmates 
of Chaudoin Hall. 
Morris Keely was compelled to 
go home February 6th, on account 
of trouble with his eyes. 
Dr. Leonard and Mr. Hill went 
hunting Saturday the 8th. They 
killed nearly a dozen birds. 
The Irving Literary Society was 
under fire on Feb. 4. Mr, Clat-
worthy's camera did its work well. 
Mr. Norwood has been elected 
teacher of the young men's Bible 
class which meets every Saturday. 
Mr. Bauknight has united with 
the Baptist church of DeLand and 
was baptized Sunday morning, 
Feb. 16. 
Capt. Enslow of St. Augustine 
spent a few days this month in 
DeLand, visiting his daughter 
Miss Anna. 
Mrs. Barnett was down from 
Jacksonville on the 7th, visting her 
son Harlow, who has been ill for 
several days. 
The trustees of the University 
met Friday, Feb. 14. The mem-
bers of the board present were: 
Rev. John McKinney, Dr. Chau-
doin, Hon. Walter Gwynn,Mr. J. B. 
Stetson, Rev. J. W. Gelston, Mr. 
E. O. Painter and Mr. A. G. Ham-
lin. 
Messrs. Turner, Butler, Robert 
and Ed Allen have been sick with 
measles this month. They are up 
and well now. 
In order to secure the use of a 
piano, the Literary Society will 
meet hereafter in the north wing of 
Chaudoin Hall. 
Mr. Carll, a graduate of the class 
of '95 and former business mana-
ger of the COLLEGIATE,was with us 
on Presentation Day. 
The Irving Literary Society is 
preparing a special program for a 
public meeting which will be held 
in the Chapel on Feb. 29. 
Miss Brown led an interesting 
prayer-meeting Sunday afternoon 
February 9. The topic was: "A 
living Christ, Christ-like living." 
Miss Francis Willard lectured 
in the Baptist church at 2 o'clock 
Friday afternoon, Feb. 14. A 
large number of the students were 
present. 
Dr. Chaudoin was a guest of Mrs. 
Forbes Feb. 13. The students are 
always glad to see Dr. Chaudoin, 
and to hear whatever he may have 
to say to them. 
Mr. Don Morris holds a gold 
medal for the East Coast cham-
pionship. The medal was won in 
a five-mile bicycle race held at 
Daytona Feb. 5. 
The senior class of the Academy 
now consists of the following mem-
bers; Misses Phillips, Martin, 
Bucksbaum, Kirby, Eccles, Catlin 
and McKinney, and Messrs. Bell, 
Odum, Hand, Leitner and Hamil-
ton. 
The teachers of Chaudon 
Hall "by plotting and planning 
together," took Mrs. Forbes by sur-
prise on her birthday last week. 
After a pleasant evening given over 
to games and a good time in gen-
eral, a tempting supper was served. 
Then came "after-supper talk 
across the nuts and coffee". All 
went home wishing that birthdays 
came more than once a year. 
"The 'boyes' of the ist and 2nd 
grade Academy," is the way in 
which a notice began, which was 
posted on the bulletin board in 
Elizabeth Hall not long since. 
On the sixth of February Miss 
Anna Enslow celebrated her birth-
day by a spread at which all the 
girls of Chaudoin Hall shared the 
goodies sent from St. Augustine. 
It is said that a cynical youth of 
Stetson Hall, on hearing of the 
spreads given in Chaudoin Hall, 
remarked that he had a spread 
every night—a spread on his bed. 
Mr. Thompson paid the Univer-
sity a visit on the 12th. He has 
been on a lecturing tour through 
Florida since leaving school, but 
finds it, he says, unprofitable 
business. 
One of the prettiest valentine 
received at Chaudoin Hall was a 
large bouquet of yellow jessamines, 
sweet reminder that winter will 
soon be past and that spring is 
coming again. 
Prof. Sharp recently made the 
Irving Literary Society a present 
of several nice pictures. He has 
promised a painting of Irving also. 
The society feels very grateful for 
these excellent gifts. 
After being ill two weeks with 
measles, Mr. Barcus was com-
pelled to return to his home at 
Citra, Fla. He left Saturday Feb. 
8. 
On Friday afternoon Feb 14th. 
Prof, and Mrs. Carson entertained 
a double quartette of the instruct-
ors of the University at their home. 
It was in fact a formal recognition 
of four young men (mentioned 
elsewhere) and their friends,. 
Coming as it did on Valentine's 
day,nothing could have been more 
appropriate than that the refresh-
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ments should be of the valentine 
order. This was indeed the prime 
movement of the occasion and 
Prof. Hodge most gladly contrib-
uted the large portion still remain-
ing of his "valentine" bunch of 
bananas. These bananas which 
had then ripened most deliciously, 
with an abundance of lemonade 
formed the refreshments. Prof. 
Hodge officiated as Lord High 
Banana Distributor and the pile of 
bananas piled high on the large 
platter rapidly diminished in num-
bers. Prof. Carson presided over 
the punch bowl of lemonade, and 
the oft repeated filling and empty-
ing of glasses attested only too well 
to his success in the art of making 
lemonade. At the suggeston that 
the afternoon's enjoyment had as-
sumed a yellow nature, Mrs. Carson 
appeared with an abundant supply 
of yellow jessamine, which surely 
made an acceptable and appro-
priate decoration. After an hour's 
pleasant chat and conversation, 
and with a hearty vote of thanks 
to Mr. and Mrs. Carson for their 
great kindness, the guests returned 
to Chaudoin Hall armed with yel-
low jessamine and bananas. 
We had a somewhat interesting 
game of baseball on the University 
grounds, Februarys the ist. The 
contest was between the DeLand 
and University nines, DeLand win-
ning by 13 to 6. It is only fair to 
state that the University^ nine was 
at a disadvantage, since two of the 
regular team did not play. 
Mr. Crippen left the first of Feb-
ruary, going first to Bradford 
county where he will do some 
Bible work, and from there to 
Conference at Lawtey, Fla. He 
expects to engage m missionary 
work in Tampa,under the appoint-
ment of the Florida Conference of 
the Northern Methodists. 
March 7, will be Field Day. 
There will be foot races, bicycle 
races, and sack races on that day. 
Part of the time will be given to 
vaulting, jumping, throwing 
weight, etc. Let all the boys who 
expect to engage in the various 
contests hand in their names. 
A new secret society was organ-
ized in Chaudoin Hall during the 
past month. The Eta Beta Pi's 
meet weekly for consideration of 
the deepest subjects, too deep in 
fact to be entrusted to the general 
public. Long live the society of 
Eta Beta Pi. 
The many friends of Miss 
Florence Allen were pleased to 
welcome her to Chaudoin Hall 
even if her stay is for a short 
time only. 
M y b i r t h d a y ! H o w m a n y y e a r s ago? 
" T w e n t y or t h i r t y " ?Don't ask me! 
"Forty o r fifty"? How can I tell? 
I do n o t remember my bi r th , you see! 
Mrs. Vida L Basrecka M. D. 
Mr. Harry Winters, the successful 
retiring editor in-chief of the COL-
LEGIATE, graduates this year from 
the college department, Mr. Winters 
will be the first student to hold dip-
lomas from both the academic and the 
college departments of Stetson. 
New York Avenue, 
OFFICE HOURS: 
IcT I 12 A M. 
2 TO 4 p. M. 
7 TO 9 P , M. 
©e i l a ad , i la. 
% 
f. GjiiiiE^,ffj. ID., 
OFFICE OPP. CARROLLTON, 
0 0 0 c 
9.00 t o 12 .00 A. M. 
OFFICE HOURS: 2.00to 4.00 and 
7.00 to 8.00 p . M. 
WE LL DIVIDE THE PROFITS. 
J. B. CRIPPEN, 
Agent for Linnwood Sicycles. 
A high grade wheel a t a low price. 
Wheels to rent, 
LESSONS GIVEN. 
/T^i^)el'^i^';^ JeW(^l^f. 
PiEKCB HAMILTON has 01 ei ed I'p a, watch-
maker 's ••epair shop a t his room i Stetson Hall. 
He is pr^-pared to do all repHirs of watches, 
clocba and jewelry. 
A. J. Goodson, 
DEALER IN 
Uorlliern mi Western Meats, fisli, 
Oysters , Game, Pot i l t ry and Vegetables. 





Tuning and Repairing. 
D E L A N D , . - K I v A . 
China, Pottery, 
Cut Glass, 
Plated and Sterling 
Silver, Cutlery, 
Its' A m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every 
Depar tmen t . 
W. H. GLENNY & CO., 
, T. a. T, 1̂  Lamps and Shades, 
Seven-story Brown Stone Building, r ' 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. O^yx Tables, 
House Furnishing 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
Goods, etc., etc. 
JS^ Goods al-ways gua ran t eed to be as ^^- A m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every 
represented t h a t come from ^ 
G L E N N Y' S. 
T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
FLORIDA WAGON WORKS. 
SCOTT HODGKINS, PROPRIETOR. 
WAGONS, CARTS AND P L O W S . 
Bicycles Repaired, and All Work Guaranteed 
DELAND. FLA, 
C. A. MICHAELS, 
CONTRACTOR. 
GRADING. PAVING. SEWERS. 
CEMENT WALKS AND FLOORS A SPECIALTY. 
DELAHD. FLORIDA. 
THE COLLEGE ARMS, 
DeLand, Florida. 
Reached by the J . T. & K. W . R'y. 
N E W ! ELEGANT! COMFORTABLEI 
High, Rolling P ine Land, Perfect ly Dry Air. 
RATES S3 TO S5 PER DAY. _ _ - - - Special rates hy the season. 
For booklet address C . W, RIFLEY, MANAGER. 
SUMMER R E S O R T - T H E S I P P I C A N , MARION, MASS. 
